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| THEARMY’S POETS |

THE HILL BACK HOME

I will be the gladdest thing under the
I will "ouch .'x hundred flowers, aud wvot
1 will {’ook &t chﬂ‘:’ and clouds with guiet

Watch lhc “md bow down the grass,
And the grass ris

begin to show up from
the town,
I will mark which must be mine,
And then start down.
Pvi. Coanexcr W, Gavccer, Q.M.C.

THE QUEST

To bid a fond ndien
Euto your native shore,
With one great aim iu vi
Wo Tearn the arts of w
To spend long, weary hon
LA dull routine and d

With ardent, enger -
This is the soldier's life—
'.l‘lus is his go!deu quest.
Tyt Gro. I PAnkEr, Co. T— Inf.

BRIQUET BRILLIANCE

I had a little briguet,
As usual, made of bras

The thing was awiully t

Sometimes quite short o' 1,

At other times the flint stone
\n worn beyond a chance.

en the fhing worked rightly
1 d nmtehes in my pants,

I swore I'd bought wmy last ones,
But yot I fell somemore,
lm"umnq all the past ones
trying once encorc.

At last I got 2 good ou
That, wor vied nt slight
A thing of little beaniy,
In work it counted much.

touch;

briguets,
3 ofl with briliianee,
RnL i's zoon the other way.

. mueh plainer,
dithonr flae
of 1l desire,

Daxign T Bataer, U

TO THE SUBWAY

T used to ride you Jevery uight
At five ov mavbe six;

And every pight T used (o say
P'd rather ride the Styx.

I was shoved and pushed and stepped on.
I was elbowed, jostled and janmed;

1t used to take a chunk off me

Fach time that side door slamned,

But though I used to curse vou,
Yd pin « million farve

To hear ihe guard yell out tonizhi

“Forty~ bct.ond Street— Pimos .Squu

MY DOG

I found him in a shell hole.
With n gash across his head,
Cronching down beside his muster,
‘ho he nust have known was doad.

Hell was poppm:; all about us,
Ho we siay ed there (heongh the fight.
Got 10 sort o' like each other
Through the misty of rhat nights

e has fleas: T have cooties:

He speaks Fr chy 1 no compree” ;
So_the rule fly-fifty moe

Between my dog and mu

You wonldn't say he's
1le’s been wotnded
But when we boys go over,
Over with us Frénchic climbs.

And when the Boche is gassing,
And we want {0 tg he air,
We iry it on my dog first,
But'he doesn't seemn to care,

He gets no Bblesse medals,
No Distingnished Service bar,
But just our admirntion,
Doubled by each honored sear.

And when the war is over.

we o,

k with me—

rou know.

1Y, — Acro Squadrom

My dog is going ba
What's mine j
Sgt. ¥ C. McCan

PAY DAY

What is the eall we iike to hear,
Which always brings a huwsiy cheer,
Of ail the calls the one most dmg.‘"

¥ Day!
The day, thar siek eall blows in vain,
With ne'er a single soul in pain—
They cven stand eut in the rain?
1

v Day!
v,

What is the day thay dawns so
Which drives awny that look of
And mukes us cach a milliona

Pay Day!

The day in every foreizn lund
Which kes the radesmoen smile so bland
And grasp the Yankess by the hand?

Tay Dax !
Warter E Browx, Amb. Co.

IS A GREAT LIFE IF YOU
DONT WEAKEN

We all left howe

As happy as conld be,
For ahead of us
Adventures we did see,

We stood s}l knocks

And h'u‘dkhu hat came,
For we
‘Fhe I\mf-.m

to blnne,

Then we had prospects
Of meeting this old man.
d we'd have a chanee
To show him where we stand,

But, alas! All of this
8s gone 10 rot.

For we'll meet him—

I guess not.

“Here’s the
To my sarp
They ‘stuck us on

Service of Supplies.

Co. ¥, — Inf,

MY GIRL OVER THERE

1 remember you, dear {riend,
When homewaid I did wend
\h \vxy, with you, through overhanging

.\nd I don't forget the talks
Ve had on those homewnrd .walks,
chn though I am far off across the seas,

And ou many of those nights.
‘As we passed beneath the lights,
1 would glance at you, and 1 T could plainly

seg—
But I conldn’t quite get started,

Before .at last we parted,

o spzak wore plainly, deay,of you and me.

“This much I'l} tell to you—

And, believe me, it § st

TThat life is pet “ouh h\m" out-~unless

You have something, or someonc,

To protect from sup to sun, R
to fight for cve you gain your happi-

That is what I'm dving now,

And it makes me fecl, Somewhow,

As if all 1 love is menaced by the Huns
Ter it's just such girls as vou

Who will make us sick it through.

And keep it up until the fight is won.

Inwin Sacey~—Tank Center.

THE THREE DUSKETEERS

We's ain't .0 Saimmies, boss. We's de
Suimbos, davs what we is—de Saimbos.

We's done conte awn ovuh yere fom
ovuh vonder awn er laivee, te wuhk
awn dese yere docks an’ seeh. Oh, wi
lahks xt all raht, we does,—on'l dey
a lot o’ niggubs oviuh yere wearin' dem -
1’1 raid hats what's been ovub so long
dey done forgot dere own languish,

Bul we's getlin eduneatified, somehaoty,
0o, We's learnt haow to say “pullel”

[Photograph by 8.C., AB.F.]

ifo’ 1, and “jaimbone” fo’ haim.
but dey ain't no ¥Fraineh wo'd fo’ water-
I million, nohaow, An’ dey ain’t no sweet i
jeo’n, u0° no yams, NO' no possum ‘sept ]
dese Toche as e 'raound puttending
| Iahk dey daid, H

But 'we lahks hit; oh, yais'm, bel yo'!
{1ahf we does! An' sence we been reading '
of some Fraineh books transmogrified
into Geo'rgiun, we calls ou'selves “De
T'ree Dusketeers!”

NEVER LEND

UNLESS YOU WANT TO

If You’re Uninsured and ‘Unalloted and Uncourt-
Martialed, You’ll Be Popular—and Further-
more You’ll Be Broke

Never lend money to no ome in the
Army. 1 tried it, and I know.

No sir; never Iend no one no money
in no army what you're in. You never
gel it buck. If you're 4 millionaire, and
ain't got no more sense than to let your
money follow you round in the army,
give it away, If you gotter. But lend it?
Theve ain’t uo such thing as lending!

Lookit what happened to me. I thought
{ was in Inck. ¥ ain't got no folks nor
no home nor no nothing, so T didn't have
0 make no allotment. Not having
no folks nor no home nor no notbing,
I didn't feel as how I had to put up for
no insurance for nobody, beecause if I
was beaned by a bomb nobody would
care except the supply sergeant, who had
wasted a lot of clothes on me, and he
wouldn't care much because "he don’t
have to pay for the clothes. And il was
just my luck T was on K.P. the day ihe
whele comp'ny was held up for Liberly
Bonds and they didn’t get down to the
cookshack, so ¥ gol out of thar all right.

Not a Tightwad

I had a summary a long time ago, but
when ihey pulied me up, the court officer
dide’t turn up, go I wase’'t bobtailed no
pay for that. So when you come down to
il. I found I was about the only guy in
the compny what was drawin’ the 89
bucks a month, with the 10 per cent
more for {oreign service pay, what they
promise you on them posters when they
invite you to join the Army and sec the
world and your country needs you and
learn a trade.

Now, I ain't ne tightwad nor no hard-
boiled egg nor nothing, but they is wise
advertisin' and foolish vertisin’ and 1
don’t believe in adver n' nohow. So
I kep my trap shut about what I was
drawin’, savin® it up as it come along
for that icave to Paris what I took and
which didn’t cost me much Dbecause !
didn’t stay as Jong as I inlended to be
cause it was all old stalf there, and doin
my own washin' and not spendin’ much
of anything es ot for smokes now and
then. se, I chipped in for a
STARS AND SI‘RIPLS orphint because
I was a orphint myseif.

But secrets will ouf, whether you telt
‘em o women or pot. One pay day we
was passin’ through the new har
single file, to gel sars. The puymast
clerk, whe was a guy what T could have
ticked, hollers out my name.

“Check!” the paymasier.

“H it's just the same to you,
sezzi, *1'd rather have it in cash.
cr fo count.”

7

sir,”
s

Like & Train Announcer

But the paymasier didn't pay no at-
tention, and his eclerk, & guy what I
could have licked, didn't pay no atten-
tion either. The elerk, he Eollers ont like
he was announcin’ {rains in the Pennsy
station:
“No d“(ﬂ.n\(}lllb‘ No Liberty Bonds!”
“8h! . “Aain’t you got no respeck
for pri i\d

But T

sht just as well of {alked to
a wooden ]udnn He hollers out:

*“No insurance! No forfeited pay! No
stoppages!  Nothing dne the United
States! A hundred and eighty-cight
franes and ten centimer:”

I took it, s'luted, an¢ says “Thunks.
It was no time {o ask 2t estions. But that
fool elerk, by tryin’ te ex~reise his voice
—he must of been 8 »iera singer or
somethin’ before he jolned—had let ihe
whole comp'ny in on it. They was whist-
Hr and sayin’' “——- " and prelendin’
they was faintin’ all th» time I was
goin' out the door.

Well, 1 {ried to appear unconcerncd
like, and stopped ouiside the door and
counted my kazuma jusi fo be sure that
fresh elerk hadn’t short changed me nor
sprung ne French chamber of commerce
money on me. That's a funay thing about
chamber of commeree in he States and
over here. In the Stafes a1l what cham-
ber of commerecs do is talk, but over
Trere they make their own money. And
most of the money, like most of the talk,
is no good cxcept when you're close up
to it and can't get away {rom it.

Sitver and a Clacker

But there it was, all in good notes of
the Bank dee Trauce, with some sllver
and one clweker to make up the odd
cehange. T was just about goin’ to put
it in my belt when up comes Bud Foban,
what bunked with me on the boat comin’
over.

“Say, guy,” sezze, “you pulled down a
lot o kale, didn't you?”

“No more than 1 deserved.” sezzi.

“No," sezze, “that’s right; but lookit
where I get off. Hell, I'm married, and
they make me assign half my pay o the
missus, and I just had to iake out in-
surance what with her readin’ in the
papers about it as how it could be did,
an’ T got a dock for tellin' the Skipper
what T thought of him when he ast me
1o, an’ T got a load o’ laundry in hock

‘A SOU

uw’ T bought a bond-—not beeause I
wanted to~—but just to give to the kid.
Bay, can you lemme a dees frape (ill
next time?”

Well, what would yon do?
and he didn't. So I let him have it
a good guy,

Ready jor the Hike

I might just as well of kissed that ien
franes good by and wished it long voy-
age ard bun chance right there, but 1
didn’t know nothing, Betore 1 was back
to our billet to get into my heavies for
a practice hike ihat afternoon, Jim May-
nor_touches me up.

“I was a damn fool,” seaze. “I knew
Bill” (he's the QAL sergeant) “wonldn’t
get in no heavy drawers before summer
2nd the ones he had ftched me so T went
and bhought seme on my own and some
putis, too. And I owed half this pay we
oot foday becanse we was playin® pay-
day poker over in our dump last night
and I got reamed. Can you spare me
suthin’ to see me through till the next
one? 1t ought to be comin’ good und
regiar from nov on. Il's abont time”

Well, what would you do if a pal of
vours was up against it and you had it?
{ let him have a ten. He's a good guy.

“Will that de you?" zi, generons
like. This lendin’ busin getuin’ {o
be a habit with me. “’Cos il it won't, 1
can peel off another fve and never miss
it.” That's the way I am.

e allowed as how he could use
another five if he was zetually forced to,
and Iiet him take it. T didn't kuow then
T was kissin’ that geodbye, loo, but how
was I to know?

Back in the Billet

By the time ! got back to the billet
all the rest of the gang was there and
when I come in they all begins to yell,
“Lookit, here comes John 1) Rockenfel)
ler! Who's the J. Pieplant Morgun of ¢
our little fambiy? Whaddaya goin” do
with it? Buy lLong Island or reestore
Belginm or go into business by your
self 2"

“Nix,” sezzi, knowin® what was comin’
=oon as they got me alone. B

Sure enough: ithat night T.em, my!
mate, sneaks a ride in o bread truck
down to the big town and comes i
L mornin’, as T wasg snes
oke m bed before first call,

ispers ove

Say, can you lommc somethin’ Lo last
out the month on? 1 went dewa io tovn,

1 did, and I got busted. I mmust of been
overcharge or somethin’. I dunno.”

Well, whal's a feller goin’ to do? I
dug down in my belt and forked him
over a 20, ¥e's a damn good scout, even
if he ain’t gol no head for money.

My troubles was just begiunnin’ then,
but 1 didn't know it. T.em went to town:
on our Hat’dy afternoon of~—just my
hick, I was on guard, s0 my money
didn’t do me no good—and come back
again, busted. 1 give him a lecture but
T couldn’t refuse iim no money, and he
needed it. Sometimes T think I'm too
tender-hearted that way.

1 had i,
He's

One Way to Save

Tem bebaved fine for a while, bor-
rowin” my Bull to roll his'n and savin’
my money on buyin’ smokes of his own ;
that way. 'Then one day about noon hel
comes into the billet and he says:

“Say, whaddara know? { Leen erdered :
off to Rlabla on detach service--motor-,;
bike ridin’ T guess. Ain't ji fine? 'l‘):ei

only thing is 1 will need some money to
start me off, bul T won’t need il long !}
I hear they pay them motor-bike 1 !
two bucks a day for commushion of
ilong, and 7 oughta be .able Lo savej
monev on that after T set siarted and'®
pay you back all what T owe you”

I saw it was my eue, 50 T dug down,
I didn't have me change, so T give him!
the cont franc note, the bigx one what
7'd been savin’ up. I had enough to sée |
me through to the end of the month and |
besides they was o rumor around that)
we was goin’ into the trenches again and !
you can'l spend no money up there un-|
you're a pie hound and 1 ain’'t, so 1
sssed T could get by, |

Well, that was the last  see of Lem
and my hundred for a good while. ¥e
packed his kit and went off in a truck
down to Rlabla. I mot a card from him
one day sayin’, “Having a fine {ime wish .
you was here,” and I gritted my teeth.i

News from Lem

One day onc of the motor-bike guysi
driv up to our headquariers and got off. *
I ast him if he knew anything about ;
Lem. i

“Yes," z¢, “he got throwed offni
his bike down the line and got preity:
bhad gummed up. He's in a hospital *hout
two miles from here—Saint something,
they call the burg. Says he'd like to see
come ¢' his old gang if they get off.,”

The coming Sunday I begged off 2
wood detail and hiked it over to this
hospital. I wasn't going te hold up nol
sick man for my money, but I wanted to I
see how Lem was. Even if he was all the'®

THE BLEAT OF A BANTAM

There's a lady to my liking- tall and lissome, dark and striking,
Like the saints upon the tapestries at Bxoter;

As an aungel by Rosselti so appears my stately Betly

That the boys along the Mall all erane their necks at her.

But my love for this bright vision is the object of derision,

For I'm five feet four, while she is five feet ten;

So when'er I voice my passion, I am jeered in horrid fashion
By my mess-mates in the outfit—erucl men!

They offer to put weights upon my toes

To lengihen me; perhaps "twould help—who kunows?

But Iet that be, it's perfectly plain to sec

That such & mateh would never, never do;

¥or her checks are as the roses, and patrician-like her nose is,
While I'm freckled, and my heak is all askew!

The artists who desigred us in a sorry plight now find us,

All at variance with Nature's IO\eI) plan—

So goodbye lackadaydee!
To my fair Burne-Jones lady,
For I'm nothing but a Reuben

Goldberg mant

Though I plow ibe mud of Flanders under sharp and sfern commanders

And accumulaie renown beyond conjectur
Though I win as many medals as a corner

They will weigh me down, and ¢
If I'm wounded, you can betcher,
I will tell the grinning Medic,

akir peddles.
rehitecture.
v Iay me on the siretcher,

“Have a carq!

If you ampuiate, deal kindly, for I love a tall girl blmd\v

And [ can’t afford lo lese a single hair!

When sawing, saw me lengthwise, not across,
And if I shrink, I'll sue vou for the loss!"

Bat let that be, it's perfectly plain to see

© That such a mateh would never, never do;
or her featurcs ave angelic; as for ming, they call ‘em hellde—
1'm a mongrel, while her blood is highbrow blue.

So chant the croaking chorus, for the
And unte my numb’d afiection tie Lhe
So goodbye lackadaydee!

To my fair Burne-Jones lady,

cross-roads are before us,
can;

For I'm nothing but 2 Reuben Goldberg man!

1ime havin' a frane shoriage, he was u]
good guy.

I went in and saw him. After askin’j
about the gang and all the rest, he suys.
sorter mournful like:

“Say, that order for commushion of |
ralions never did come through, bo.
They put us on our bikes and give us|
titekets what we could turn in at m i
for meals on Lthe road, but half the time
we was Jate for messes and the conks
wouldn’t give us nothing becauke thcv'
didn’t hme nothing left to give us and!
you know what cooks is anyway. So I
just had to buy eals outen that hx.n-
dred vou slipped me.

“Thass all right, Tem,”
wantin’ to hurt o hurted guy '
Dut that wasn't bow T fell. i

Just then T happened to look down at
the ehart on the table beside f.em’s ho
On the line opposite where it
“Condition at time of entrance,”
nurse had wrote in: “RUDDY
\\'ELT« NOURISHED."

. * *
savs nrnodlne {o T.em, and got out-
5}(1(. th..n hospital fast as [ could. Then

AN

I says, “Ruddy and well 'nourished? No
wonder! T done if—done il with all my
pay!” "

WHAT IS A DIGGER?

A Digger is the name by which one
Aussic hails another. Just as one Tmnm,\‘
salues another with “Cheero, Mate”
a doughlboy either says “lello,
ola- mer,” or “Ah, there, Buddy,” so
your soldier from under the Southarn
Cross hag recently taken up the cusiom
of greeting every fellow Australian by
“Ay, Digger.” .

1t used to be “Ay, Cobber,” but fash-
ious change in these things. “Digger,”
which sounds like an persion on the
lowly task of trench warfare, is really an
ccho of the days when their forefathers
made thejr fortunes digging for gold on
the other side of the world.

+ MUSICIANS »

Musicians of the National Army, es
necially  {hose being proficient per

formers on clarinet, oboe and trombone,
desiring to join an army band recog-
zed as one of the finest in the service.
apply at once, giving expericnee and
qualifications.  Address: Randmasier,
care of “The Slars and Stripes,” 1 Rue

fdes Ttaiiens, Paris,

ON THE CASUALTY LIST
He had been waj

heen aiting, waiting and
waiting for mail. Finally ihey brought
him a letter—ininus half the envelope,
and held together with string.

“t see,” he s'ml addressing the lat-
iered missive. “They sent you to the
dead lelter office, first and then they
found you had only been slightly
wonnded und discharged you.”
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Il Rue Grolée

Favorite Stopping Pluce of American Officers
ooms from 6 to 30 francs

AMF.R!CAN UNIVERSITY UNION IN EUROPE
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T+ EQUITABLE TRUST COMPANY
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Offers its Benking Focilities to the Officers and Men of“the
AMERICAN ARMY AND NAVY
SERVING IN FRANCE
LONDON, 3 King William St., E. C.
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37 AVENUE DE L'OPERA, PARIS.

Latest Americar, English & French Books
MAGAZINES AND PERIODICALS.
Dictionaries, Phrase Books in 2il Languages,

nited States Army Regulations, efc:

FINE COLLECTION OF WAR POSTERS
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<A Sensible Cigarette
.&W/W_/ﬂ/&“&?&'@%

round

The Luxury of a Bath
That is an Aid to Health

-

Over here, no less than back home with
there is joy in a bath with Ivory.

[vory always follows the Colors.

excellence.

It lathers so quickly everybody prefers it.
is thick, copious and lively. And it rinses easily.

“the folks,”
It is a soap of all

The lather

| Ivory is as pleasant to use in cleansing clothes as it is '
I in getting rid of the stain of trench or field.
To depend on Ivory is a healthful halt.

IVORY SOAP, IT FLOATS, 994%
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